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Down the broad bayou we float. 

Under a misty moon; 
While the eddies spread from our drifting boat, 
And day-thoughts die,in a dream remote, 

To the tune of the whippoorwill's croon. 

Down the broad bayou we float, 

Under a misty moon; 
While the lapping waves, against our boat. 
With soft caress of their liquid note, 

Weave a quivering argent rune. 

Down the broad bayou we float, 

Under a misty moon; 
And the world forgot is a sunlit mote, 
That dances away in space afloat. 

Ah,dawn, come not too soon! 
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